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in the Stolovaia cost one rouble sixty-five, the
family could only permit itself this luxury once or
twice in the week.

In Sochi where there was dancing every night and
where drunken guests were in the habit of throwing
the table silver into the sea, the smallest packet of
cigarettes in our hotel cost eight roubles, but the
workmen, who were asphalting the road in front
of the hotel, dressed only in shorts, earned five
roubles a day. At Sevastopol we were again
entertained by the writers to an endless supper with
roast sucking pig and a whole procession of bottles
of vodka, wines, and liqueurs. When finally at
eleven o'clock at night we got up and left almost in
a state of congestion, we noticed that tramps were
lying asleep on newspapers in the street. In
Sevastopol alone Herbart and I spoke to twenty-
seven of them. Ten of them were living under a
porch by the harbour just beside the new Dynamo
stadium, where the youthful elite of the town went
to bathe and enjoy themselves. A woman doctor
informed us that several of these tramps had had to
be shot owing to repeated robbery and murder.
Political agents assured us that there was no room
left in the institutions for children, " because in the
Winter all the riff-raff come to the Crimea and
remain hanging about for the rest of the time."
Whoever studies Soviet statistics will note a very